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cold weather blues 


Homeless 
Numbers Rise 
as Winter 
Sets In 


Homelessness in Edmonton has 
reached a record high that has 
shelters overflowing due to an 
influx of people from 
provinces who are seeking jobs 
and the low vacancy rates for 
housing. 

“We've got 70 to a night, 
that’s 100 per cent and we turn 
away people every night,” said 
Laura Kozack, co-director of 
the George Spady Centre, a wet 
shelter that provides mat space 
for men and women under the 
influence of alcohol or drugs. 
The Spady Centre is in the 
planning stage for adding to 
overnight shelter, but even if 
they expand, Kozack said they 
would not be able to meet the 
need. 

“We used to have better 
luck referring them to other 
places, but now we're sort of at 


a loss as to where to direct 


other 


about 10 p.m.,”said Kozack. 
Roger Powder goes to the 
George Spady Centre occasion- 
ally,. when he can get in, but 
when he is turned away he has 
to fend for himself. “I live out- 
side, anywhere- old houses, 
under a tree, dumpsters. I used 
to be a trapper, but now I’m 
getting old (55). | can’t take it 
anymore,” said Powder. “It's a 
pretty hard life. I’ve got arthri- 


tis, aching bones all over. It’s 
getting pretty cold. I might be 
found in the back alley frozen 
to death.” 

Powder said he digs in 
dumpsters to get food, and uses 
souplines for meals. Until five 
years ago, Powder worked for 
Syncrude in Fort McMurray. He 
came to Edmonton for his sis- 
ter’s funeral. 

“She was piped in the head. 
I started drinking because | 
miss her so much, and now I’m 
stuck here.’ 

When asked what he hopes 
to see in the future, he wept. 
“There’s only one thing - God. | 
hope Jesus comes down to stop 
it,” he said 

Joseph Townsend (46) also 
lives outside since he was evict- 
ed from the apartment he 
shared with his sister and her 
husband. He said the landlord 
thought he was using pot 
because he was smudging a lot 
with sage and sweetgrass. Now, 
his home is outside by a spruce 
tree in a park area, and he eats 
one meal a day at the House of 
Refuge Mission on Jasper and 
114 Street. 

“1 have a blanket but it gets 


Townsend spent 26 


years in 
and out of prison. He stayed 
with his mother when he was 
out until her death in 1997. 
Now, he is waiting to get into 
Capoun Treatment Centre so 
he can take upgrading and 
find employment. He still has 
hope for the future. “I can get a 
job, it’s just my drinking,’ he 
said. 

Across the street from the 


e 


George Spady Centre, the Herb 
Jamieson Centre can shelter 
249 men. They have to be 
sober to use the shelter, and 
they also have to get in early 

“We have no vacancies - we 
are absolutely full,” said intake 
worker Dave Chalmers. “Last 
night we turned away eight 
people.” 

Chalmers said they are 
already over the maximum of 
4000 for the last year. This year 
they are expecting the year- 
end total to be around 5000, 


breaking every record they ever 


shelter, there are 12 to 14 new 
ones each night. 

The Jamieson Centre is 
finding it tough to meet the 
increased demands as they rely 
heavily on donations. 

They provide meals as well 
as overnight shelter. ‘It's totally 
changed from last year. It used 
to be 379 per meal was our 
record. Now for Sunday supper 
we have over 500," said 


Chalmers. “The boom hit the 
city. We couldn’t have expected 
it.” 
One 
increased number of men stay- 
ing at the shelter is the influx 
of people coming from the 
Maritimes to find jobs. In the 
past, once a man got his first 
paycheck, he moved out, but 
now, with low vacancy rates 
there is nowhere to rent. 
Chalmers said they are 
breaking records to get an 
overflow set up. By November 


Tst fhev hone to hove hal 


reason for the 


flow to a church where the 
men will sleep on mats. If a 
man stays on a mat, he will be 
given first preference for a bed 
the next night. 

Shelters, however, cannot 
house all of the homeless pop- 
ulation. There are many hid- 
den homeless staying with 
friends or relatives or in hospi- 
tals. Others are living in cars. 
One 83-year-old woman stays 


in her car parked in the back 
yard of a drug house. She runs 
an extension cord to the house 
to plug in a space heater. A 
mother with several children 
lives in her car. She is afraid to 
contact social services because 
her children could be appre- 
hended and placed in foster 
care. And couples sometimes 
choose to stay outside rather 
than go to separate shelters. 


LinbA DUMONT 


1 work with Christ Tove Ministry, a vol- 


feed /) to 


homeless. There is a constant need for 
warm blankets. If you have any t 


donate, please contact me at 428-0805 


November 22 is the National Housing 
Strategy Day of Action . An event will be 
held @ 2 PM in the parking lot across 
the street from Bissell Centre, 105 Ave 
and 96 St 


iat the video “Life on the 


niered at Bissell 
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have written many sto- 


ries in my little apart- 


ment, but this is one of 
year of 


the best. One 
sobriety seemed unachiev- 
able for a guy like me, 
unrealistic to even imag- 
ine. There were times 
when | thought I really 
needed that drink to get 
away from life. Then I 
would look around and 
think, ‘why would | want 
all that misery back?’ 
When I was drinking I did- 
n't give a damn about 
anyone. It was all or 
nothing. I had had 
enough of having noth- 
ing. To feel empty every- 
day, totally preoccupied 
with trying to get the next 
drink didn't appeal to me 
anymore. | found out if I 
ever felt like drinking all I 
had to do was go for a 
walk down the drag and 
find all the lost souls. I 
was lost like the rest of the 
people down there and it 
took people who cared for 
me to save my life. 


Ihave met many peo- 


JU yice. | Nave made 


many close friends, but 
one who has helped me 
most with my recovery is 
the Creator. He has never 
left my side since day one 

Every time | go to Him for 
answers, He seems to give 
them to me through 
prayer or the people who 
are close to me. I rely on 
Him in my darkest days 
and times of happiness. 
The Creator works in very 
subtle ways and He speaks 
through others. There 
have been times when | 
doubted myself or was just 
feeling sorry for myself. 
Then someone. would 
come along and sit down 
and ask me what was 
going on. I would be hon- 
est and find out the prob- 
lem wasn't as big as | 
made it out to be. I have 
come so close to drinking, 
but there was always 
someone there. I now 
know that I am not alone, 
even on my toughest day. 
This whole year of sobriety 
is one of the greatest high- 
lights in my entire life and 
life is easier to deal with. I 
have met some very miser- 
able sober people and | 
learn not to be that way. | 
have also met some of the 
most caring and gentle 
people in my last year and 
those are the people | feel 
comfortable around. The 
people at Our Voice are 


the road to 


ree 


the most wonderful people 
I have ever been friends 
with and I love them dear- 
ly. They are also my high- 
er power when | am at my 
weakest point and they 
have always given me the 
answer I need. If was not 
for them I would be a total 
nut case (not to say | am 
not one now). 

I am forever grateful 
for Our Voice and people 
who work at Bissell 
Centre. They have become 
my family. | am still pray- 
ing for my 
are drinking and | hope 


they find 


brothers who 


the freedom | 
have come to enjoy. I was 
going to write about what 
happened to me in the 
last year, but this is a 
story of thanks to the 
Creator and the people 
who are part of my recov- 
ery. 

Here are a few people I 
would like to say thanks to 
and | would never forget 
them for giving me a 
chance. They never gave 
up on me. Mike Smith, for 


ind friendshi} 


‘vast amount of respect for 


him. He was the one who 
believed I could succeed 
and he taught me to be 
me. He also is the first per- 
son to be there when | 
need someone and | 
earned his respect. Ron, 
for setting me back on the 
right track. He was the 
one who pushed me not to 
give up and to be proud of 
who | am. He has become 
my best friend and some- 
one I can talk to about 
anything and not worry 
about being judged. True 
friends don't judge, they 
just love each other for 
who they are. Natasha, for 
just being herself and giv- 
ing me the chance to get 
to know her and her fami- 
ly. She has been there 
when I was in my darkest 
days. She has the truest 
heart of anyone I have 
ever met. I love you and 
the respect I have for you 
will never fill this uni- 
verse. Pieter, for the fun 
we have when we get 
together and the teachings 
he has given me. He also 
gives me answers and 
hears me out. He treats me 
with respect and I give 
him respect ten-fold. 
Travis, for the answers | 
sometimes seek and the 
love he has shown me. He 
was the first person I met 
and he never treated me 


some of t 


dom 


any differently than any- 
one else. 

Laura, for being the 
best friend and being hon- 
est with me. She has given 
me answers and | apply 
them to my life and it 
seems to work out. We 
have gone to sweats 
together and just hung 
out. Thanks for being hon- 
est and the respect you 
have shown me. Betty, for 
being there when I was 
near death and showing 
me the right path. Bobbie 
for the cards and not for- 
birthday. She 
end- 
ing love and been able to 
put up with me. I have a 
lot of respect for her and 
she is my friend. Mike 
Walters, for giving me a 
chance to prove myself 
and be proud of what | 
can do. All the vendors, 
for being my friends. Vina, 
for giving me the tools 
and sending me out there 
to use them the best way I 
can. | will never forget 
you. Louise 


jetting my 


has shown me never 


for being a 
ind talk 

e question 
have. She also has a heart 
of gold and the respect | 


have for her will never 
leave me 

The one little person I 
want send my love and all 


the greatest respect I have 
for is going to be one year 
old a couple days after 
me. She has been there for 
me and even though she 
can't speak and is only a 
couple of feet tall. I love 
her more then the highest 
mountain, she is the best 
friend anyone could have 
and her name is Bee. 
Happy Birthday and may 
the Creator watch over 
you and keep you in His 
loving arms. | love you 
and honor you. 

I have so many people 
to thank and it would take 
pages of paper to name 
everyone. So if I forgot 
anyone | am sorry. Also 
before I forget the most 
important person. That 
would have to be me for 
not giving up no matter 
how difficult the road was. 
I have come a long way in 
my sobriety and the Red 
Road seems a lot easier to 
travel on since the Creator 
opened my eyes. | have 
found the true meaning of 
freedom. 


Len BLACKFOX MarrIAL 


Photo: N. Laurence 


higher 

i 2 healing 

The Healing Warrior honest 
I’ve known Leonard Blackfox Martial for quite some time now, but I didn’t nappiness 


really KNOW. him. 

Leonard is one of, those success stories that keeps:me coming’ back to 
work at Bissell year'after year, Not all our stories are positive in their out- 
come, but there definitely has been with Len. When Len used to come into 
Bissell 1 would-cringe, thinking: "What kind of shit will he pull today:” Now 
when I see him it’s, “I’m so glad Len looks good today = | hope and pray it’s 
a good day. for Kim.” 

Leonard has emerged from his addiction a very big-hearted, deeply emo- 
fional and spiritual man. I have come to admire him for all he’s done for 
© Ohiniselfj/and for others. Leonard’s battle - witht alcohol, has been a sane, 
1 pote the strength and determination of spirit 1 
Suceéssful.in hist recovery. ~ Le 
m4 deal Wan lot of Beg pee iss 


confront many, many ites gs. But my 
honésty - I um so proud of the eat abe ave 
ing’ night now, in the ‘road: that will: take you into your future. Walk the 


Rainbow Trail’! 
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on his red road last November, and has stood up'to the plate and-con- . .. 
fronted his demons, Learning new skills, problem solving, new | behavior © § 
skills were all new for Leonard, Leonard has the skills to bea role model in 
the community and we honor you Leonard for your commitments pe dedi- 
cation to keeping the circle strong. Pe aee 
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first-hand 
food bank 


<4> 


oV 


letters to 


the editor 


Dear Mr. Dunford: 


“A measure of a civilized society is how it treats 
its most disadvantaged citizens” 


I am writing to you as a citizen who has had 
the clear misfortune to encounter this gov- 
ernments social programs first-hand and 
experience the obvious shortcomings that are 
prevalent everywhere. The reason I am 
directing my enquiries to you is because of 
your considerable stature, your wisdom, your 
intelligence and mostly your compassion to 
deal fairly with these issues. 

When a single individual is only allowed 
$400 to live on and when a very basic apart- 
ment starts at $450 and when utilities and 
phone costs add another $150 to one’s 
expenses, it does not take an Einstein to real 
ize that there is a serious shortfall. This would 
be a Grade 3 math problem and would not 
need a committee to tell one so. 

Presently most welfare recipients, if they 
want to eat have to access the Food Bank in 
order to do so. This situation would be intol- 
erable in most civil states. We have the lowest 
corporate tax rates and the lowest benefit 
rate in all of Canada. Somehow you would 


challenging 


Racism 
Conference in 
South Africa 


Delegates who attended the 
Racism Conference in South Africa 
as Non-Government Officials 
(NGOs) shared their experiences 
and their thoughts on racism 
Friday, October 5 at Changing 
Together. The conference had three 
parts - the Youth Conference, the 
NGO Conference and the Government 
Conference. Most of the news reports in the 
Journal and the Sun were from the govern- 
ment conference, and dealt with negative 
aspects such as the walkout of the United 
States over the issue of slavery, and the 
Israeli’s leaving over the Palestinian issue, as 
well as the Canadian First Nations problem. 
The Canadians, however, chose to stick it out 
even after the others left. 

Sonia Bitar and Josephine Pallard from 
Changing Together, were among the dele- 
gates who spent three weeks in Durban, 
South Africa as representatives at the NGO 
conference. To get to the conference, they had 
to do extensive fundraising to pay their own 
way. Bitar jokingly said, “Next time we will 
get ourselves a rich daddy to pay for it.” 

They said that they left the conference 
feeling hopeful about what had been accom- 
plished towards putting an end to racism; 
then, the collapse of the World Trade Centre 
twin towers set back all that had been done. 

“It was one step forward, then five or ten 
steps back. September 11 was a very big seri- 
ous blow. The connection for us is in fact 


think that these conditions would violate the 
U.N. Declaration of Human Rights. “Supports 
for Independence” is a misnomer as the rates 
are so low that the longer you stay on it the 
harder it is to escape. A more apt term would 
be “Supports for Dependence.” 

After awhile your clothes and shoes dete- 
riorate to the point you cannot look presenta- 
ble to a prospective employer. You cannot 
maintain a vehicle and you cannot afford a 
bus pass. The best you can do is barely exist 
if you want to call it existing. When you add 
such things as depression to the mix it can 
make you virtually unemployable. 

Let me try to analogize what it’s like to be 
an Alberta welfare recipient. Suppose you are 
stranded on a thin ledge halfway up an 800 
foot cliff and there is nowhere to go. You can- 
not go up and you cannot go down. You 
know full well that if a gust of wind were to 
come up, it would easily blow you over to 
your death. You do not know from where 
that gust is going to come but you know you 
will not have to wait too long. The tension 
and the stress over this eventuality becomes 
so unbearable and overwhelming that you 
are seriously tempted to go “over the edge” in 
order to resolve the problem. 

Such is the state of affairs for an individ- 


what has happened as a result -stereotyping 
and bashing specific communities. We now 
have to support the immigrant and refugee 
issues. Ignorance and prejudice are the hand- 
maiden of propaganda.” 

“All of us have a responsibility to fight 
racism. We can't label people because of the 
incident that happened in New York. We 
must go on with a spirit of optimism and 
compassion. Young people have open minds. 
Their right to education is fundamental. The 
key is to respect diversity. Human values are 
inherent in every human being.” 

Jerry, a professor from the University of 
Alberta who went to the conference, said, 
“The government of Canada had the biggest 
delegation. What is important is that in the 
world, we serve as a catalyst to end domestic 
racism. This is a good time to approach 
Ottawa to see an end to domestic racism.” 


Linpa DUMONT 


ual who meets misfortune in Alberta. A 
booming economy and jobs galore is of no 
help whatsoever. The marketplace does not 
offer a lifeline to such unfortunates. 

I read an interesting independent aca- 
demic study that showed fairly conclusively 
that when welfare rates fall below a certain 
realistic threshold that for every dollar the 
government tries to save it costs the govern- 
ment $3 dollars somewhere else. 

Savings in welfare programs result in 
added costs to enforcement budgets, to Justice 
budgets, to Prison budgets, to Mental Health 
budgets, to Health care costs and many oth- 
ers, not to mention the considerable money 
lost to taxation. 

Unfortunately governments often look at 
problems in complete isolation and do not 
adequately realize the impact their policies 
have on other areas. In the end society is the 
big loser and everybody ends up paying the 
higher cost in one form or another. 

On a positive note, I must congratulate 
you Mr. Dunford for your initiative in the cre 
ation of the Ministers Employability Council 
for Employment Supports. There are 14 excel- 
lent recommendations contained in this 
report, however it is truly disappointing to 
find that none of them have been effectively 
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acted upon. 

For example, recommendation 4 states 
“removing minimum participation hours of 
15 to 30 hours a week from eligibility for 
employment training program.” | have 
found that if you suffer from back pain and 
Chronic Fatigue Syndrome you become virtu- 
ally unemployable and unavailable when 
both these symptoms act up. Yet agencies 
that have government contracts such as 
DECSA and EmployAbilities do not take this 
into consideration and insist on minimum 
participation hours. Further, they do not even 
provide part-time work for similar individu- 
als with such ailments who are desperate for 
funds since SFI and AISH do not even meet 
the most basic of needs. The disabled, the 
poor, the working poor and many other dis- 
advantaged groups have never had the 
opportunity to partake in the “Alberta 
Advantage.” This is clearly an outrage in a 
province of such wealth. 

There are many enormous and horren- 
dous problems with these low-income pro- 
grams and it is incomprehensible how the sit- 
uation could have been allowed to disinte- 
grate to these despicable levels. 


Bryan ROGERS 


Starting-November Ist, the 
pale blue vendor tags will 
no longer be valid. In order 
to discourage fraudulent 


vending of Our Voice, we 
ask Our customers and sup- 
porters to only purchase OV 
from vendors with bright 
“yellow ID tags. 


editorial opinion 


The writings 
on the walk 


Islam is rising/ The Christians mobilizing/ 
The world is on its elbows and knees/ 
It's forgotten the message and worships the 
creeds 
- from “Armageddon days are here” by The The 
(released in 1989) 


Here we are 12 years after the release of this 
song and how prophetic it seems. With as 
many as 100,000 Muslims taking to the 
streets daily in middle-eastern cities, heed- 
ing the call to holy war, and George Bush's 
proclamation that "God is on our side" in 
this "crusade", let us all pray that 
Armageddon days are not here. 

Whether they are or are not, one thing is 
certain: these days, life is not the cornu- 
copia of complacent comforts it once was 
for many in the west, and it is certainly not 
that (nor has it ever been that) for anybody 
in the Middle-East. Paula Simons of the 
Edmonton Journal says what has happened 
is "not about us. And we should stop pre- 
tending it is." 1 wonder, though, if the vio- 
lence that brought us to this point really 
began with 3 flights of Kamikaze crazies on 
September 11th? 

There seems to be some vague idea out 
there that the attacks of that day might 
have been some kind of a reaction to 
American foreign policy, but nobody seems 
willing or able to clarify exactly what that 
is. The facts about U.S foreign policy are 
\ittle research. They derive in part from 
declassified U.S government files, now fully 
available to the public but rarely scruti- 
nized. These documents make it perfectly 
clear that American foreign policy intends 


the rest of 


to create a climate throughout 
the world favorable to U.S commercial inter- 
ests. This sounds innocuous enough until 
we realize to what extent it amounts to the 
exploitation of people in other lands. It 
should not be difficult to see that when a 
corporation invests money in an enterprise, 
it expects a decent return on its investment. 
Basic economics dictates that the greatest 
profits can be made in lands where the 
fewest number of constraints are put on 
their activities. Thus where there are no 
labor unions, corporations can pay lower 
wages with fewer benefits, and less spending 


Smell the mess 


All the things these employers do to the 
working poor is pay them dead-end wages 
that can barely put food on the table or a 
roof over their heads. When these men or 
women try to feed a family and one gets 
laid off they might try to apply for welfare 
and/or AISH (max amount $850), only to 
find out that they don’t qualify for AISH or 
welfare because the Klein government think 
that these men or women quit their jobs to 
go on welfare or AISH. That is when the 
Klein government is pouring salt on the 
open wound of the working poor men and 
women who have families to raise by turn- 
ing them away, denying them AISH or wel- 
fare. The lack of low cost housing forces 
these men and women into ant and cock- 
roach-infested rundown houses. The work- 


on worker safety. Where there are lax envi- 
ronmental laws, corporations can remove 
the forests, pollute the air and water, and 
pull apart the earth for minerals and oil. 
Where there is land available for appropria- 
tion, cash crops can be grown for export (in 
place of unprofitable subsistence crops for 
local consumption), and so on. 

This is where U.S foreign policy comes 
into play. Throughout the world, the U.S 
supports it corporations by maintaining 
and/or establishing conditions that enhance 
the abilities of those corporations to gener- 
ate a profit. The degrees to which the U.S 
has violated its own declared values in 
order to carry out its foreign policy goals are 
utterly shocking, but they are the verifiable 
facts of history. In Central and South 
America, for instance, in order to suppress 
labor unions, peasant associations, and to 
ensure a stable retinue of puppet govern- 
ments, U.S-backed soldiers have murdered 
as many as 200,000 people. In Nicaragua 
alone, the figure is in the tens of thousands. 
This is because a group considered by 
Oxfam to be exceptional in their commit- 
ment "to improving the condition of the 
people" was about to seize power there. 

The situation is little different elsewhere. 
In Indonesia, for example, that country's 
brutal Suharto regime invaded and 
annexed a little island called East Timor in 
1975, ultimately killing nearly one-quarter 
of the 700,000 people who lived there. This 
was done with the full support of the U.S, 
and -I might add- Canada. The U.S not only 
condoned the invasion, they also made it 
difficult to stop by blocking diplomatic 
channels, and by selling arms to Suharto so 
the act could be carried out. Is it coincidenc 
somely by Indonesia's new acquisition? 

In the Middle East, the primary U.S com- 
mercial interest is oil. The United States has 
a dependable attack-dog in Israel to help 
ensure that U.S oil interests in the area are 


not threatened. It is therefore not desirable 
to the U.5 that a peac ful settlement to the 


+ 


Arab-Israeli conflict should be found; the 
U.S would lose one of its main conduits of 
aggression. In this way, the U.S takes 
advantage of all the good people of the 
region, Jew and Arab alike, by using each 
group's fear of the other to keep their own 
interests secure. Combine this fact with the 
fact that thousands of Iraqi children are 
dying every month due to U.S led sanctions 
against Iraq (as a punishment to its former 
friend, Saddam Hussein, for his stepping out 


ing poor don’t deserve to live in the harsh 
housing or economic conditions anymore 
than the rest of the working people in socie- 
ty in western Canada 

Our working poor really deserve to live 
in better low cost housing, to eat better food. 
The provincial government of Ralph Klein 
should wake up and smell the mess they put 
working poor people though by not raising 
the minimum wage. |, Ed the Ace, would 
encourage all working poor men and 
women with little education or minimum 
work skills to band together and fight all 
the deadbeat employers and the Klein gov- 
ernment for making the lives of the working 
poor and welfare and AISH clients a living 
hell, day in and day out. 


Eb THE ACE 


of line), and I wonder if maybe we can 
begin to understand why somebody might 
have a problem with American foreign poli- 
cy. 

On a large scale, this, unfortunately, is 
the way our world works right now. On a 
smaller scale, it is not so very different. 
Instead of the U.S and its military thugs 
making the world safe for commercial inter- 
ests, we have misguided police officers mak- 
ing the streets of our cities safe for the same 
purpose. Panhandlers are routinely 
harassed, and activists routinely rounded 
up. And heaven forbid if someone should 
write on the sidewalk with chalk in front of 
a store on Whyte Avenue in Edmonton, 
Alberta! On Sept. 11th, after the attacks in 
the U.S, I did exactly that. As | listened to 
the radio broadcasts that morning, I real- 
ized that the media was beginning to por- 
tray the U.S as the victim of terrorism 
(which it is) but not to acknowledge the U.S 
as a perpetrator of terror (which it also is). I 
wrote "The World Trade Center and 
Pentagon reap what they sow and now 


thousands more innocents are dead." | 


needed to point out that there is something 


deeply hypocritical in the stance of the U.S. 
Since my powers of self-expression were lim- 
ited by the fact that I did not have my own 
radio station to broadcast from, I took 
recourse in the only legal -or so I thought- 
platform beyond my own speech available 
to me at that moment: the sidewalk. For 
this I was arrested and abused by police. 

Is it a crime to desire an understanding 
that we in the West stand so tall in the 
world because we stand on the backs of 
other peoples? After all, what is it we think 
stimulates all that commercial interest the 
U.S murders for, if not our own consumer 
demand? We forget that every purchase has 
a history, every product an origin, and some 
are soaked in blood. If we come to realize 
this we can change our over-consumptive 
lifestyles so that they no longer cost others 
such misery. We can live our lives in a way 
befitting the good people | know that we 
are. In turn I suspect we would see a sharp 
decline in the number of people wanting to 
fly airplanes into skyscrapers. 


BRIAN WELLING 
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Talking turkey with the 
sons of the prophets 


There are vigils in front of city hall, there are marches to the 
Legislature, the Internet is buzzing with righteous indigna- 
tion. Peace protesters are trying to raise public ire against 
the terrorism being committed on our behalf, in the name 
of anti-terrorism, on the other side of the globe. I’ve attend- 
ed vigils, gone to meetings, accessed the web sites and I’m 
growing more and more discouraged about the whole situa- 
tion. 

Yes, it would be more visually effective, and gather more 
media attention, if peace protesters could put together one 
major event with thousands of bodies in the streets. 
Unfortunately, from what I have seen of the efforts to do 
this, it is the peace protesters themselves who still have to 
learn how to get along with each other. Before they can 
hope to say anything meaningful to the greater public out 
there, or to people on the other side of the globe, who hate 
us, about peace, I think protesters have to learn how to lis- 
ten to each other and accept each others’ differences here at 
home 

Culture of Peace held a meeting to try to address the 
issue of too many small gatherings fading into insignifi- 
cance all over the city instead of one significant public state- 
ment. There were no overtly hostile remarks or gestures, we 
are all very well versed in the subtle art of consensus negoti- 
ation. But there was no consensus. Essentially the event 


became a sad loss of oppartunity for. a a. Genuine, no-fault 


PROTMINAnON OF OLY PASC OTOUD ditter 


That was sort of sad 
On the other hand, | don’t really have a problem with 
many smal] demonstrations of peace and love to total 


strangers. This one has been around for a while, works pret- 


The war on the homefront 


At the time of the year that we ask ourselves to remember 
the casualties of past wars that our country was involved in, 
I think it’s a good time to remember that the Our Voice 
community is involved in a war too, and there have been 
casualties. | try to maintain a positive focus in this column, 
because I believe that with all the negativity we encounter 
in our day-to-day lives it's important to find the up side. It 
isn’t always easy. 

It’s probably easier for me than it is for a lot of guys, for 
a lot of different reasons, not the least of which is that the 
location where | start my day has a lot of come and go traf- 
fic. Most of my customers arrive and leave in a pretty good 
mood, so I can too. Another reason | think | have it a little 
easier than the other guys is I’m not a member of a visible 
minority. 

Kim Lazaruk talks about Rick Bertrand, the vendor who 
used to sit at Jasper and 101st Street, beside Baraka’s, and 
what a shock it was when Rick passed away from as yet 
undetermined (officially at any rate) causes. I know Rick 
was an inspiration to a lot of vendors, and to a lot of people 
in the community, because it takes a lot of guts for a quadri- 
plegic to brave all kinds of weather just to sit out on a cor- 
ner and vend. Ironically, it seemed to bug a lot of people 
that Rick wouldn’t talk to them, without understanding that 
his disability made speech very difficult. If somebody got 
down to eye level with him and really made the effort to lis- 
ten, Rick would make the stretch and really work to commu- 
nicate. If they just stood over his chair and talked down— 
he didn't bother. I can’t say | blame him. Of course, I never 
recognized that fact until another vendor who took the trou- 
ble to do it that way told me about it. 

Kim has been vending at Oliver Square Safeway for 
several years and he’s seen business slide downhill during 


ty good too. It’s called friendship. Somewhere between the 
microcosm of the ant and the macrocosm of plate tectonics, 
we will find ourselves some common ground, eventually. 
And that's the rub, boys and girls, we don’t have eventually 
anymore. There’s tanks crawling all over the Middle East, 
you can’t tell the players without a score card any more, 
and who the hell cares. 

Enough already! Much as I would love to shove the poor- 
est of this continents’ testosterone crazed madmen, down 
the throats of the poorest of that continents’ testosterone 
crazed madmen; just to bleed a little of that stuff out of the 
common gene pool, mind you, the environmental degrada- 
tion alone is not worth it. There, an overtly hostile state- 
ment! War doesn’t work anymore for the one useful purpose 
it did serve, so lets not do it anymore! 

My son told me if there were a general draft he would 
go. My friend told me he would protect me. There is not a 
thing in the world wrong about warriors, young or old, male 


or female feeling that way about people and places, that 
fhev love nwren Hat terling fe caduiced inta Phe carvice AF 


inner quietness would be very y helpful in which to think 
about just who or what is ‘cukion for this sacrifice before 


anybody goes rushing off to offer themselves on the altar of 


that time. He thinks a lot of it has to do with the fact that 
he is a member of a visible minority, and it’s hurting his 
business. You see, its not so much that Kim has a disability 
like a missing limb or a visibly malformed body. He's not 
blind, or deaf mute, and there is nothing really disconcert- 
ing about his appearance. His mobility is limited, however, 
and he needs an electric scooter to get around, and some- 
how, a certain segment of the community seems to think 
there is something wrong with that. He says that hardly a 
day goes by that someone doesn’t give him a hard time 
about vending, as if it's some how his fault that he can't 
walk. Some suggest that a person in his position ought to 
get training to get a “real Job”. Some seem to think that it 
is disgraceful for him to be “panhandling” from a govern- 
ment subsidized scooter. When Kim talks about the prob- 
lem, I don’t really get the impression that he’s complaining 
- he’s just laying out the situation the way it is. 

I know that some people don’t like to have to walk 
around a person in a motorized device, some people don't 
like the extra time involved in getting them on and off city 
buses. How do they think he feels? They don’t have to deal 
with sidewalks that don’t have curb cuts, or doors that open 
the wrong way for someone sitting down on a scooter or 
chair to operate. Or washrooms that are difficult to access 
or to use. Kim hasn’t been complaining about these things, 
though he’d be perfectly justified if he did. He'd just be hap- 
pier to have people look at him not simply as an obstacle to 
get around but as a human being with an extra challenge 
in life that he could use a little help with. Personally, | don't 
think that's a lot to ask for. 


JAKE FRIEDMAN 


; 


a god whose identity we haven't determined yet. My wish to 
those who want to get out and fight, fight, fight for peace, 
both on our streets and on other peoples’ streets is for some 
inner peace before you go out to fight the good fight. And 
perhaps a little better rhetoric would help too. I don’t think 
peace is something you fight for; I think it’s something you 
let happen, to yourself first and then to anyone else who 
happens along. If we were all to just let peace happen to 
ourselves first, all over the world, there just might not be 
enough of us left to drive tanks. 

My contribution to the peace movement will be to try to 
be a little nicer to guys. I was joking with a friend that this 
war is just a guy thing. He just put his head in his hands 
and groaned, “Don’t hang all that on us Theresa.” I had to 
explain it was just a joke. I hate doing that. Sorry guys. | 
guess you are the ones we feminists will have to make peace 
with. There are vigils in front of city hall, there are marches 
to the Legislature, the Internet is buzzing with Babicous 
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A buffet of mens’ 
movements 


The roles of men are shifting as quickly as fast food restau 


rants. Badass wraps replace chicken joints, burgers are bow- 
ing to extreme pitas and coffee 
booster juice bars. Many men are searching for new possi- 
bilities and alternatives to old beliefs and values. It is 
painfully obvious that the old stance taken by men is 
becoming outdated. Men are constantly being challenged 
by the too word: Too macho. Too soft. Too aggressive. Too 
wimpy. Too violent. Too busy. Too dead to feel. Too obsessed 
by sex. Too carnivorous (Ah yes, red meat). Those of us with 
mostly male chromosomes are feeling obsolete, empty and 
confused about what to think or do. 

It is worth mentioning that the rise of men’s movements 
is in direct response to the feminists and women’s move- 
ment that began some thirty years ago. Most of us resist 
change, sometimes out of fear of the unknown or the com- 
fort of sticking to what we know. The world we live in and 


seized the oppo! unity 
have my respect, as do the women who were the pathfind- 
ers. I offer a small sampler plate of some of the men’s 
groups that are in existence. 


nouses are giving way to 
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Fathers’ Rights/Mens’ Rights 


These groups are concerned mostly with laws and the legal 
system. Involved in such issues as child custody and divorce, 
they are driven by outrage at what are perceived as laws 
weighted in favor of women. Reactive and proactive lobby- 
ists are a good way to describe their activities. Most of the 


One down, t 


he Ontario Common Front's (OCF) March into 
T cn Financial District on October 16 was an enor- 

mous success and opened the Province wide Campaign 
of Economic Disruption against the Tory Government in the 
most powerful way possible. This achievement was based 
on the diversity and strength of the OCF with its over seven- 
ty five member organizations, it was based on the deep 
anger towards the Tory Regime that exists in the communi- 
ties of Ontario and it was made possible by the use of bold, 
disciplined and effective tactics on the streets of Toronto. 


Some had argued that, in the wake of the horrible events 
of September 11th, it would not be possible to mobilize an 
effective challenge to the Tories. As it was, over 2,000 peo- 
ple turned out on a cold wet day at 5.00 AM and passed 
through massive police cordons (drawn from all over the 
GTA and beyond) to assemble. The snake march that was 
undertaken has been denounced as ‘violent’ in the media 
but, actually, its great success flowed from the fact that it 
deliberately avoided confrontation, rerouted as necessary 
and robbed the authorities of the opportunity to deploy 
their capacity for violence. For three whole hours the work- 
ings of the financial center of the country were massively 
impeded by an event that redefined the notion of fighting to 
win and showed that social mobilization can put a price tag 
on a political agenda like that of the Harris Tories that their 
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are seen as a measured response to the gains of the 
movement. They 
rights, abortion issu 


lobby for things like unmarr 
§ and oppose legislation such as affir 
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Feminist Mens’ Movement 


This is a politically active group. Works in areas such as; 
gay rights, anti-war, anti-rape and identifies with oppressed 
groups and peoples. They are extremely opposed to role 
conditioning and training of boys. They believe that gen- 
der is a style, which is socially constructed. In fact, most of 
this group believes in totally neutral gender roles. The femi- 
nist mens’ groups are vocal and leftist in their worldview. 
The membership is heavily sprinkled with intellectuals. The 
major issues are reconstructing toilet seats, so they cannot 
be lifted from the toilet bowl and a Belief that God is t’aint-- 
t'aint male and t'aint female. 


Mythopoetic Mens’ Movement 
non-political and are likely the fastest growing in the men’s 
movement. Their interest is in grief work, anger and father 
loss wounds. They use many rituals, music, mythology, and 
poetry in search of the meaning of the masculine. These 
men will often go on wilderness retreats to get in touch with 
themselves. Many social workers, therapists and other aca- 
demic types inhabit the membership. This movement is tol- 
erant of feminists and gays. Look for middle-aged naked 
white men sitting in trees beating drums and wondering if 
their fathers are responsible for the lint in their belly but- 
tons. 


e rest to go! 


corporate backers may not be willing to pay. 

Police Chief Fantino has displayed some weapons he 
claims were taken from demonstrators and, continuing to 
act upon the personal grudge he has against the OCF mem- 
ber group, OCAP (Ontario Coalition Against Poverty), has 
described the snake march as ‘organized crime’. His bluster 
fails to conceal the fact that he intended to prevent the 
March and, with all his huge array of force, was unable to 
do so. His intentions were clearly set out in a letter to OCF 
members that can be found on the OCAP website. Mayor 
Mel Lastman has threatened to sue the OCAP over its role in 
the event (not neglecting to make outrageous allegations 
that are very likely actionable in their own right). Sections 
of the media have gone into a level of frenzy that is off the 
charts. Through all this nonsense the truth remains that 
the OCF has created a model of resistance that they can't 
solve with all their resources and means of repression. 
Other centers outside of Toronto, high school and university 
students, First Nations communities and people under 
attack throughout Ontario will now continue to carry on 
the Economic Disruption Campaign. We have crossed over 
from futile, token protest and found the means for real 
resistance. 


THE Ontario CoALitTion AGAINST PovERTY 
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Mens’ Recovery Groups 


inese groups have some simular 


e mythopoetics in 


ir work is very personal 


Ive step groups and believe that they 


have been victimized by their assigned gender roles 


relationship with 


ir dads is a major focus. Recovery 


omes from support of others as they work through the ps} 

chological wounds. Members of this group can usually be 
found saying: “I am powerless over my dad and my life is 
unmanageable.” 


Christian Mens’ Movement 

The Promise Keepers are the most widely known of this 
genre. Oddly enough, this is the only movement that has a 
large membership of visible minorities. This movement is 
generally in favor of tougher divorce laws in order to keep 
the family intact. The focus is on family and the man’s abil- 
ity to uphold Christian morals and values. They draw into 
the mythopoetics and recoveries, in that inner work is a 
major part of their beliefs. The difference may be that the 
Christian Mens’ Movement is very action-orientated and 
l a Father” 


ess psychological. Their favorite saying? “God is 


ise of these various groups is evidence that many mer 
are weary of the old spoon-fed diet of what it means to be 
masculine. There are plenty of differing motives to join or 
dabble in the mens’ movement. Some join out of anger and 
mistreatment by society. Others join out of genuine re-eval- 
uation of self, a soul searching. The trauma of family and 
relationship breakdowns moves others to search for change. 
Whatever the reason or motive, in the end it can only be for 
the greater good of all. 


Curtis GROSCOE 
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The Locke Apartment at 11202 94 St. has come 
under scrutiny through the actions of the Community 
Action Project (CAP) in Norwood. Residents of the 
neighborhood have gone public with their concern 
about discarded needles and condoms, by-products of 
the drug use and prostitution they believe is tied to 
the people who live in the Locke. CAP has made sev- 
eral demands of the owners. They want the building 
cleaned up. They want the building run through the 
Crime Free Multi-Housing Program (a program 
offered by the Edmonton City Police). They want a 
management company hired that has been approved 
by both the Crime Free Multi-Housing Program and 
CAP. And they want a responsible on-site manager. 

The issue is more complex than it first appears. It 
encompasses the conflicting needs and interests of a 
wide range of people. It involves a clash of cultures 
and world-views, the need for some to feel safe in 
their neighborhood and the need of others to have a 
roof, any roof, over their heads. It raises questions 
about who is socially acceptable and who has the 
right to make those decisions? And at the most fun- 
damental level it forces us to think about the ques- 
tions - what is community and who is my neighbor? 

Our Voice visited the building and spoke to both 
the people who live there and the owner, Wayne 
Goebel. 


e enter the building through the 


couple in the corner suite are 
people Pieter has photographed before, over two 
months ago when they were living in a tent 
amidst the rubble of the old Gainers plant - Doug 
and Ida. 


Doug calls out to us through the window, 
inviting us in for coffee. 

“I'm not supposed to let anyone in the back 
door,” he says, opening it wide. The main floor 
hall of the Locke is cavernous, dark and shabby, 
wide with high ceilings. There are sheets of 
gyproc leaning against the wall and a surprising 
bustle of activity. It has all the appearance of a 
village street from another time, with characters 
of all sorts, men and women going about their 
business, some working on repairs, some in 
groups talking. 

Doug invites us into his suite for coffee and 
when we tell him we're doing a story on the 
Locke, he says, “The stuff they're printing about 
us is a bunch of lies. They say we're dangerous to 
children. Kids walk by here everyday and nobody 
bothers them. We don’t want to bother them.” 

Doug and Ida moved from their tent in North 
Edmonton into the Locke two months ago. They 
like it here. They like the fact that they didn’t 
have to pay a damage deposit and their rent cov- 
ers all their utilities. 

“It's warm in here,” Doug says, “Sometimes 
too warm.” He puts a pot of water on the stove to 
boil and takes two mugs out of the cupboard. 

“Sure, it's noisy at night, but some people 
have been evicted. Nobody bothers us. A lot of 
times it's outside people coming in. The other 
night there was a guy sleeping in the bathroom. 
He had his bike in there with him and nobody 
could get in. I guess he had nowhere else to 
sleep.” 

The couple tells us how they were evicted from 
their apartment in the early summer and, not 
being able to find another place, they bought a 
tent and set it up in the bush by the old Gainers 
plant. Police and firemen checked on them regu- 
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larly, but no one told them to move. 

“You've got to have somewhere to 
stay,” Doug says. We finish our coffee, 
while Doug and Ida tell us about the 
fox they trained to eat out of their 
hands and the cat that came with the 
suite they're renting now. They laugh 
about getting married someday soon 
and ask about getting copies of the 
pictures Pieter takes. 

Back out in the hallway, the 
activity continues. A small woman is 
banging on the door of an apartment, 
swearing loudly. The men standing 
around pay no attention. We wander 
about trying to get a sense of this odd 
little community. Someone tells us the 
owner, Wayne Goebel, is in the build- 
ing. Someone else assures us that 
they’re fixing the place up. It’s obvious 
through the open doorways some work 
is underway. 

A middle-aged woman, slurring 
her words a little, motions us into her 
suite. She says the place is a dump and 
shows us where water leaks through 
the ceiling of the closet in the tiny 
bathroom. She introduces the man sit- 
ting at the table as her uncle and pro- 
ceeds to tell us how she refused to pay 
her $400 rent. 

“There’s no fuckin’ way I'll pay 
$400 for this dump. | said $300 at the 
most.” 

They tell us that they ended up 
here because they couldn’t get the 
money together for the damage 
deposit on a better place. Almost 
proudly the uncle shows us the metal 
bar he keeps by the bed “for protec- 
tion”. This need is somewhat contra- 
dicted by the actions of the woman 
who, Guite comfortably, wanders the 
hallway aggressively confronting any- 
one she encounters. In fact, it is only a 
. donne iremouseetene’ 
: ; the hall, that she 
appears to swear at him for not fixing 
her door. What feels like a tense situa- 
tion breaks into laughter when he says 
something to her in a language we 
can’t understand. 

It's not even his job, he tells us. He 
has a job outside. He just does this 
repair work because he can. He lives 
here, too, and if something needs to be 
fixed he can fix it. The trouble is peo- 
ple start blaming him for everything 
that isn’t done. He repeats what 
becomes a common theme among the 
residents - the repairs are being done, 
the building isn’t that bad, it’s too 
many non-residents coming in. It’s 
impossible not to get the feeling that 
this is a community under siege from 
outsiders who don’t understand. 

In the suite at the far end of the 
hall two old men sit side-by-side on a 
bare mattressed bed. Ancient and 
worn, with the look that can only be 
achieved by years of drinking, they 
appear to be waiting for something. 
They eye us suspiciously, taking turns 
muttering words that are hard to 
understand. One tells us that he does- 
n't like preachers. He likes to decide for 
himself. Even the conversation, the dis- 
ruption of us, doesn’t disturb the feel- 
ing of intense and patient waiting. We 
learn later that it’s cheque day, the 
owner has the keys to the mailbox and 
he’s somewhere in the building collect- 
ing rent. Even when he does arrive the 
news is not good. There is no mail for 
the men today. 

Just outside the suite where the 
men wait an elderly woman slips in 
the front door and makes her way to 
the stairs. She wears a knit cap and a 


tattered overcoat. As she starts up the 
stairs, we ask if we can take her pic- 
ture. Her eyes are direct in her wrin- 
kled, whiskered face. “NO!” she says, 
very loudly, “ I told you before, NO!” 
She turns and continues up the stairs 
while the men in the hallway laugh, 
shaking their heads. She is well-known 
in the building for the unkempt state 
of her apartment and her eccentricity. 

“She's crazy, “ we're told. 

It's then that Wayne Goebel 
appears, like a small god with a cell- ' 
phone who until this moment has 
only been whispered about. We have 
been told that he would not speak to 
us and initially that seems to be the 
case, but he relents and the guided 
tour of the building begins. 

Goebel is adamant that he is doing 
the best he can. He compares himself 
to Money Mart because, like them, he 
serves the people no one else will 
serve. 

“The government doesn’t give a 
damn about these people. I don’t think 
CAP gives a damn about these peo- 
ple.” 

He shows us the suites he is fixing 
up and introduces us to tenantson The issue is more complex 
every floor. There are many faces we 
recognize from the inner city streets. 
It's hard not to be glad that they're 
warm and relatively safe. 

Goebel is a salesman and presents 
his case with a dogged determination. 
He has other buildings in other parts 
of the city. The Locke is the lowest of 
his low rental buildings. He repeats the 
charge that it’s outsiders who are caus- 
ing the problems, people coming in 
from the street and the people in the 
community. 

He shows us the reinforced locks on 


the outside doors designed to stop 
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“This area used to be mostly rental 
properties, now its 85% homeowners. 
It makes a difference.” 

Whether Goebel knows it or not, 
his words reflect a process of neighbor- 
hood development that has become so 
common in recent years in North 
America that it has been given its own 
name - “gentrification.” In this process 
a former low-income area becomes 
attractive to middle-income home- 
buyers for its low real estate prices or 
heritage buildings. The influx of mid- 
dle-income homeowners, with con- [— 
cerns about neighborhood safety and 
property values, changes the commu- 
nity profile. It makes neighborhoods 
nicer and often safer, but it also prices | 
them out of the range of the people | 
who used to live there. 

We leave the building through the 
front door accompanied by Goebel. As | 
we pass the corner window Doug and 
Ida call out again, telling us to come j 
back for a beer sometime, reminding | 
Pieter to bring copies of the pictures. | 
There is a feeling of having been | 
allowed to visit another world, a world | 
where poverty, addiction and mental | 
illness are simple facts of life and | 
where community is whatever small | 
place, one room or one building, you | 
can find acceptance just the way you 
are. 


the need of others to have a roof, any roof, over their heads. It raises the 


about who is socially 


acceptable and who has the right to make those decisions . 


NATASHA LAURENCE 


< Doug + Ida > 


| R] REFLECTION 


realize 
residence 


retirement 


rememberance 


< 10> WV 


ae ee 


a momen 


In recent conversation with a 
friend of mine talk got around 
to the events of September 
11th. We were shocked to real- 
ize that we could go to sleep 
one night believing that our 
world was relatively safe and 
wake up to something the news 
media referred to as a brand 
new Pearl Harbor. My friend 
got going on one of his mono- 
logues and I let him. This is 
what he had to say. 


day to honor the ones who died in bat- 

tle during World Wars | and II. We call 
it Remembrance Day, and on that day, we 
are asked to take a moment to stand in 
silence, remembering those who died on our 
behalf. 


On that day, I will be remembering one 
soldier in particular—an uncle who died— 
not on a battlefield, but in a vehicle accident 
which occurred the night before he was to 
ship out for Europe. 

Uncle Ted had gone against everything 
his family and their religious faith stood for 
to join the Army in the first place, and 
because he died before I was born, | will 
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never know what motivated him to do so. 
All I know is what my mother told me: that 
he believed as strongly in what he was doing 
as his mother—my grandmother believed he 
should not. 

Our family, for many generations, took 
the stance that there was nothing worth 
going to war over, and as a result, had given 
up homes and countries of residence to 
avoid persecution for their beliefs. They did 
not subscribe to the world view that anyone 
had the right to take away the rights of oth- 
ers by force or go to war to establish a broad- 
er power base, 

Apparently, that particular world view 
still holds on in some corners, otherwise 
there appears no logical explanation of our 
neighbor's continual involvement in armed 
conflict; i.e. the Korean conflict, the Viet 
Nam war, Desert Storm, etc. There are still 
those who believe that might makes right, 
and that God marches on the side of the 
largest army. There are those who believe 
that money and power give people the right 
to gain more money and power even at the 
expense of others, no matter what the cost. 

As a teenager, I wanted to join the mili- 
tary, because they were holding out educa- 
tion and the promise of early retirement to 
anyone who chose a career with them. As a 
young adult, I began to shift my views, 
largely because of the influence of the peace 
movement. 

The world view that exists in the minds 
of those who believe that the end justifies the 
means is a view that totally objectifies us as 
human beings. It is this view that leaves the 
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innocent victim of violence nothing more 
than an obstacle in the way of personal 
power on behalf of the aggressor. I personal- 
ly believe that in order to look down a gun 
barrel or bombsight at a human target, | 
have to totally objectify the target in order to 
live with myself as the perpetrator of their 
destruction. 

There is, however, another world view— 
one that says all life is sacred, one that says 
we are all connected, one that says we are 
the stewards of this earth—not its owners, 
and that we are accountable to a power 
greater than ourselves for what we do as 
stewards. This view says that the end does 
not justify the means—that you cannot fight 
bad with good without tainting the good 
and that you cannot achieve peace by win- 
ning a war. 

This past Thanksgiving Day we were 
honored to have in our home a guest who 
has spent his life trying to help people to 
deal with their issues. His name is Wilson 
Okeymaw, and he has lectured in universi- 
ties all over North America, worked with 
medical people in Sweden, promoted the 
Traditional way of life all across Canada and 
the United States. In the year and a half 
that I have known Wilson, he has opened 
the door for me to learn his culture, and 
never once has he been anything but patient 
with my stumbles. 

On Thanksgiving Day, as my roommates 
put the finishing touches on our dinner, I sat 
and visited with Wilson. He asked me what I 
thought of the current world situation as cre- 
ated by the terrorist bombing of New York. 
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I told him | thought it was totally crazy— 
that I could not understand how any one 
could use innocent human beings as 
weapons and send them to their deaths to 
draw attention to their cause. I told him 
that I could not understand a view that says 
peace can be achieved through war. 

As our conversation moved along, | 
heard him express the view that we cannot 
hope to fight aggression with even more 
aggression—that if we are to achieve peace 
with others, it will be through looking to our- 
selves, and finding our true strength in 
learning to be kind to others. 

Wilson talked about an elder who said 
that living in our world today is like being 
on a toboggan ride down a long and slip- 
pery hill, picking up speed as we travel, 
headed for a certain crash at the end; unless 
someone sticks out his feet and slows it 
down. 

While I didn’t hear Wilson say so in so 
many words, I got the clear impression that 
the question we have to deal with today is 
what do we do to slow the toboggan down 
and avoid the crash. He didn’t claim to 
have the complete answer, nor do J. | only 
hope we will each look to ourselves as indi- 
viduals and see what we can do to be at 
peace with ourselves and those next to us. 

I hope,as does my friend that on 
November 11th, in our two minutes of 
silence, we direct our attention, not toward 
our loss, but to what we can gain by working 
toward true peace. 


JAKE FRIEDMAN 
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Once you were 
A strong Indian, why 


did your Indian ways 

change you? 

You walked into a teepee 

Now you walk into a liquor store 
You held a tomahawk 

Now you hold a be yttle 


If you were an eagle 
Would you fly back in time 
To your Indian ways 


For some visual poetry, get your 2002 
Our Voice Calendar from your local 
OV vendor. Calendars are also avail- Ceno Sr. Savano 
able at Greenwood’s (II) and at the 

Bissell Centre. 


Now you shoot a needle 


Only $10 for photographic and 
literary inspiration. 


For more info phone Ron @ 423-2285 Ext. 139 


- - 


‘vision - 


i. act or faculty of seeing, sight = 

Pee, ees. ii: mental picture 
iii. imaginative insight 

iv. statesmanlike foresight 


-v. beautiful person - “| 


Oh, you shot a bow and arrow 


Rememberance Day 


I wore a poppy today 
found it on the ground 


ike an unknown sol 


lr - graveyard mou a 


Maybe he was bound homew 


But no! to be 


I wore a poppy today 
Not for peace 
I deplore war, 


But for truth, justice and free 
The Protector of the weak 


Corrector of the strong 


I wore a pc opPy today 
For those in Flanders 
Lying in eis 

They saw the truth 
And went to war 
Fought for justice 

Now freedom prevails. 


I wore a poppy today 
“Lest we forget,” 
Friend and family. 
“Now rest in peace” 

I wore a poppy today. 


Jerry Mack 


Changing 


Ways 


Part One: Before 


Walk down any street in our communities, 
knock on any door, and the chances are 
one in eight that the person who answers is 
someone who is living in an abusive situa- 
tion. Not every one of these has experi- 
enced domestic violence, but they have 
experienced a loss of autonomy, a viola- 
tion of their basic human rights. That one 
little statistic may surprise you, and you 
may not wish to believe it, but it is a fact— 
one in eight homes in our city contains an 
abusive situation. Abuse may be physical, 
mental, emotional or spiritual, but what it 
boils down to is that any attempt to control 
what someone else does is an abusive 
action. 

Sometimes control is necessary. You 
wouldn’t let a child run out into a busy 
street or grab a pot of boiling water off a 
hot stove. You wouldn’t let someone you 
care about hurt themselves or someone 
else, but that’s not what we're talking 
about here. What we mean by abuse is the 
attitude that one person can do whatever 
they choose without considering the rights 
of others, and everybody else has to toe the 
mark or suffer the consequences. And 
there are more of those kinds of situations 
around than we care to admit. 

One mid August afternoon this year, | 
was on the corner of Jasper and 109th 
street, hoping to sell enough papers to at 
least cover the day’s expenses, when a 
woman walked up to me and said, “There's 
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a couple down the street having an argu- 
ment, and it looks pretty bad “ 

She was looking for me to intervene, 
and | wasn’t at all sure how much I wanted 
to get involved in a domestic dispute, but I 
couldn’t stand by and let somebody get 
hurt without trying to do something about 
it. I stuffed my papers into my bag and 
headed down the street toward the couple 
in question. 

They were arguing loudly. He had her 
by the shoulders like he was shaking her 
and he was right in her face, mad and 
yelling, and she was trying to get away 
from him. He had her backed into a cor- 
ner and there were no signs of his backing 
down. Her eyes were all red rimmed and 
teary, like she’d been crying for a while, 
and they had that look in them that said 
she was hurt and scared of what was com- 
ing next. 

Two guys had arrived on the scene 
before me, and their stance told me they 
were ready to get physical with him if they 
had to. They were talking to him, and he 
was answering back when | got close 
enough to hear what was being said, and 
when | stepped up close enough to show 
my involvement, he said 

“Don't call the cops, don’t call the cops” 

“Nobody's calling the cops, but you 
have to start being nice to the lady,” one 
guy said. 

“Don't call the cops” 

1 remember thinking, yeah, don’t call 
the cops, it’s more trouble than it's worth, 
and for all the good it’s going to do, why 


bother. I couldn’t let it go either, and I got 
in his face myself. 1 could see he was back- 
ing down because the three of us were 
there, but I wanted to give the lady a little 
insurance if I could. 

I pushed into his body space, his per- 
sonal territory and as I dug into my bag for 
my camera, | cranked up the heat in my 
voice just a notch or two and said. 

“You want your picture in the paper 
then, is that what you're after? 

“T'm a reporter, I can arrange it” 

She spoke then, too,“ Please don’t call 
the cops” 

I said “ Nobody's calling the cops”, as | 
looked around, half hoping to see a cruiser, 
because I needed this guy to know how far 
out of line he was. 

“But you need to be good to this lady, 
you need to show her some respect, you 
need to listen to her” I told him. 

“T do respect her, but she don’t listen” 
he said. 

I could see the situation had cooled a 
little, enough that she was at least physi- 
cally safe at the moment. I knew we had 
done all we could. The other guys had left 
already, and I knew it was time to let it go. 

As they walked down the street, she a 
few steps ahead of him, he hurried to catch 
up. He almost reached for her hand and 
then seemed to change his mind like 
maybe it was the wrong thing to try right 
at the moment. They walked away, and by 
the time they were four or five doors away, 
I could see the body language saying they 
were headed for some kind of a truce at 
least. 

I headed back for my corner, wondering 
if I’d done enough, or if I'd let it go too 
soon. 

I missed a meeting one Wednesday 
evening, not long after that because when | 
was having supper in the home of some 
close friends of mine, out of the blue, an 
argument erupted. I’m not sure what trig 


thing | said, that brought out a comment 
from the guy that the lady didn’t like, but 
it escalated fast. All of a sudden he was 
towering over her, glaring down with a 
twisted smirking look on his face, and she 
was staring back at him with fire in her 
eyes. Their son picked up his plate and 
headed for his room, and even though the 
house rules say, No food in the bedrooms, 
nobody tried to stop him. As | watched, 
they both backed down emotionally 
enough that the point of physical violence 
passed, and we sat and talked the three of 
us, for hours after that, trying to get at the 
real issue. That wasn’t easy for any of us, 
and it took a lot of talk, and a few times 
one of us had to leave the table for a 
breather, and we finally got to it, and they 
made peace. 

Who knows where it goes from there, | 
know I don’t. All I know is here are two 
people who care about each other, and 
have more to work with in terms of train- 
ing than a lot of people I know, but when 
certain issues come up, presented at a cer- 
tain time or place, the situation gets scary. 
Would they have backed down before 
things got out of hand if there hadn't been 
a third party present? I don’t know, I’m a 
long way from being an expert on human 
relations. Or relationships. 

I believe that there is always at least 
one solution per problem, maybe two or 
three, and in Part Two of this series, I want 
to tell you about a very special agency in 
our city that is trying---with some success, 
to be that solution. 1 also want to tell you 
about a very special guy who has been the 
heart and soul of that organization for 
twelve years and is still going strong. 


JAKE FRIEDMAN 
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Support: 


Our Voice 


of their lives is the purpose of Our Voice. For seven years now 
we have given opportunities to more than 2000 people in 
Edmonton who have found themselves living in poverty. 


Pie: poor men and women with a chance to take control 


Our Voice is a project of Bissell Centre and was founded in 1994 
to empower people who were homeless or at risk of becoming so, as 
they work toward gainful employment and self-sufficiency. With 
more than a seven-year history, the Our Voice organization has 
gained notoriety for honest news reporting and our unique 
approach to addressing poverty. 


Ye S I would like to 


contribute to Our Voice! 


Our Voice has come a long way but needs more to be done and we 
cannot do it without you. Your tax-deductible financial contribution 
will allow us to continue our commitment of helping the home- 
less/and the unemployed transition into gainful employment. 
Won't you please take a minute and send in your contribution 
today? Your giving and supportive spirit will not go unrecognized. 


Please send a cheque to: 


Our Voice 10527-96 Street 
Edmonton AB. T5H 2H6 


Enclosed is a tax-deductible donation for 
$100.00__ $75.00. $50.0 __ Other 


Name: 


Address: 


Organization (if any) 


Phone: _ 


E-mail; 


Your money will go toward: 

@ Helping with the printing costs of Our Voice. 

@ Computer and writing training for our vendors, 

@ Continued support and empowerment services for vendors. 


WWW.wage-peace.org 


umanity, as one, recoiled 
H:: horror on September 

11th. But although we 
reacted as one on that terrible 
morning, we are now divided. 
Some of us want war, and feel 
that the terrorist threat can be 
destroyed through violence and 
oppression. These people dismiss 
the hundreds of innocent 
Afghan lives already snuffed out 
as “collateral damage,” and try 
to ignore the hungry cries of the 
7 million inside Afghanistan as 
the winter approaches. Some of 
us want peace, and believe that 
the only way to end terrorism is 
to end the desperate despair that 
takes root in conditions of 
extreme poverty, hunger, and 
fear. We know there is a better 
way to stop terrorism, a way that 
will make America more respect- 
ed in the Muslim world than it 
has ever been. This is a message 
from Edmonton World Peace. 
We are a small but dedicated 
group of peace-lovers in 
Edmonton and the surrounding 
area, and’we are working hard 
to rdise awareness about this 
war. 


We know how many good, 
Canadian citizens out there do 


ens 


not believe that war creates 
peace, but are afraid that no will 
hear them if they speak out. 

We believe that a staggering 
number believes in peace. Speak 
out, and they will hear you, and 
you will inspire them. 


A Non-Violent 
Solution: 


An excerpt from a letter by Arun 
Gandhi, Mohandas K. Gandhi's 
grandson, written in response to 
the Sept. 11th attacks, and in 
anticipation of the volatile war 
now raging. The unabridged let- 
ter, and much more, can be 
found at www.gandhiinstitute.org : 


“Nonviolence is about personal atti- 
tudes, about becoming the change 
we wish to see in the world. 
Because a nation’s collective atti- 
tude is based on the attitude of the 
individual. Nonviolence is about 
building positive relationships with 
all human beings - relationships 
that are based on love, compassion, 
respect, understanding, and appre- 
ciation. ’ 

“What we need to do is dispas- 
sionately analyze both the circum- 
stances that create such monsters 
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and how we can help eliminate 
those circumstances. Focusing our 
efforts on the monsters, rather than 
what creates the monsters, will not 
solve the problems of violence. 
Justice should mean retribution and 
not revenge.” 

“We must acknowledge our role 
in helping to create monsters in the 
world, find ways to contain these 
monsters without hurting more 
innocent people, and then redefine 
our role in the world. I think we 
must move from seeking to be 
respected for our military strength 
to being respected for out moral 
strength.” 


Get Involved: 


Edmonton offers many varied 
events where the peace-lover can 
go to inspire others to speak out 
and be inspired by seeing others 
take a stand. From discussion 
groups where political options 
are debated, to noisy rallies at Sir 
Winston Churchill Square, there 
is something for everyone. 
Please, get involved. An 
hour of your time a week would 
mean so much. Everybody’s 
good at something. Whatever 
you're good at, and whatever 
you enjoy, we will find a way to 


14530 - 118 Avenue 


Edmonton, AB T5L 2M8S 
info@sparkprintwear.com 
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Call Spark 
for your 
t-shirts, 
graphics, 
hoodies, 

embroidery, 

hats, crests, 

sweat pants, 
banners, 
and more! 


make it productive for peace and 
enriching and satisfying for you. 
Be creative... 

There are a million things we 
haven't thought of... so tell us 
your idea ! 


Upcoming 
events: 


Bissell Centre's 
Thrift Shoppes 


New and 
Gently-Used 
Fashions 
plus..... 


© furniture® home goods 
© jewellery® ¢ ollectibles 


. : 

Join Edmonton World Peace 8818 118 Ave antiques 

every Tuesday night for a weekly 411-6644 

Peace Vigil. Every week, up to ® 

200 strangers gather, brought 9232 34 = the best quality 
440-188 


together by their shared desire, 
and enjoy a sense of peace and 
community. There are speeches, 
songs, prayers, and the opportu- 
nity to join a working group and 
make a personal difference you 
can be proud of. We have been 
gathering outside City Hall at 7 
p.m., but it’s getting cold and 
we're moving inside. Please 


lowest prices 


We are 100% non-profit 
and locally owned 
No GST ever 


ALL PROFITS SUPPORT THE PROGRAMS 


come and join us and ask one BOTH STORES 
friend to come. We will hold the pion ng AND SERVICES OF BISSELL CENTRE 
YS A WEEK 


vigils every week until the war is 
over, even if that takes years. 
For more info about the Tuesday 


IN EDMONTON'S INNER CITY 


vigils (including where they’ll 


be), other events, articles, and 
tonnes more, check out our web- 


site @ www.wage-peace.org 


Nov. 16-17 


The Prince of 


Wales Armouries 
10440 — 108A Avenue 


Friday Nov. 16/ 6:00 - 9:30 p.m. 


Saturday Nov. 17/ 9:30 - 4:30 p.m. 


Crafts and other worldly goods, live entertain- 
ment and delicious finger foods & refreshments 
available! 


Alberta First Party 


the alternative 


Leader: John Riel 
Phone: 420-0301 
Fax: 486-4690 


Just Christmas (from “Justice at Christmas”) is 
an alternative global marketplace for quality 
crafts and other goods. 


Market participants are philanthropic not-for- 
profit organizations whose mandate is to foster 
global awareness and to support international 
development projects. 


Admission is free - but donations are encouraged. 


FOR MORE INFORMATION 
PLEASE CALL, 474-6058 (oR) 
E-mait: leocamposa@aol.com 
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Biker Toy Run 


At 11:00 a.m. Sunday , September 30th, 2000 
motorcycles and an array of biker clubs, accompa- 
nied by passengers such as stuffed toy critters, all 
rode out of the Capilano Mall southeast entrance 
parking lot to officially start up the 18th Annual 
Edmonton Motorcycle Toy Run. 

The Edmonton Motorcycle Toy run stretched all 
the way from 98th Avenue and SOth Street to 
Northland Park at 73rd Street and 116th Avenue. 
Over 2000 toys were successfully dropped off by the 
morally supportive bikers. 

The Edmonton Motorcycle Toy Run is an annual 
campaign that promotes the spirit of giving by 
donating toys to children living in poverty. It is an 
early reminder that 630 CHEDs Santa's Anonymous 
will be around asking for donations in preparation 
for the Christmas season. 

Santa's Anonymous was first established in 
1955, by Jerry Forbes of 630 CHED radio. The pur- 
pose of this non-profit organization is to gather toys 
and donations for children whose parents would 
not otherwise be able to afford a gift at Christmas. 

Children ranging in ages from infancy to 12 
years of age received toys from 630 CHED Santa's 
Anonymous. The toys collected included giant 
stuffed toy crocodiles, blankets, small plush toys for 
young infants, games, watches, Barbie dolls, clocks, 
portable radios and hand held video games. 

Ed Madge, 50, has been an active member of 


the people s columnist 


the Christian Motorcyclists Association for the past 


eight years. He often 


rides with the Northern Lights 
Chapter out of Edmonton. He was happy to be a 
part of this great humanitarian event. 

I'm involved with the ride because it's one part 
of our ministry, where we go out and gather toys 
and give to less fortunate children. We run a min- 
istry here year round. 

Ed urges other bikers to get involved for a wor- 
thy cause. He says, "I just say to anyone who rides, 
it's a worthwhile cause and there's millions of chil- 
dren out there that aren't going to get anything for 
Christmas. So get a toy, get on your bikes and get 
here next year.’ 

Ed's wife, Trudy, is also a member of the 
Christian Motorcyclists Association. 

‘We come every year to the toy run. It's some- 
thing we believe is really important - to make sure 
that all kids get toys for Christmas, but most impor- 
tantly, we're out there to demonstrate the love of 
God!" 

Bill Durie is a member of the Blue Knights 
Motorcycle Club. He's been involved with the toy 
run since 1996. The Blue Knights is a group of 
retired law enforcement officers who love to express 
their individuality by riding motorcycles together. 
The Blue Knights biker organization was estab- 
lished in 1974 in Bangor, Maine, USA. It is a world- 
wide organization with over 11,000 members in 32 
countries. 

Bill Durie had this to say about the stigma 
sometimes attached to bikers: "A lot of the public 
think of motorcyclists as less than good people, but 
we're not all the same. We have good. We have 
bad. Our particular organization, we like to consid- 
er ourselves the good guys. There are those who 
perhaps aren't." 

The toys collected during the 18th Annual 


Parkland Institute’s Fifth Annual Fall Conference 


BRINGING IT HOME: 


reclaiming( 


FEATURING: 
Thursday 


Judy Rebick and Andrew Coyne in Debate 


Friday 


Mark Kingwell, plus much, much more 


Also, don't miss 


Democracy Night in Canada, 
The All People’s Party 


Saturday, November 17 


8 pm at Catalyst Theatre, 8529 - 103 Street 
Cool Blue Method and Special Guests 


+ 


PARKLAND 


November 15 - 18, 2001 SUB, 
University of Alberta 


To register or for more information call 492-8558, 
or e-mail: parkland@ualberta.ca. 
Website: www.ualberta.ca/parkland 


Edmonton Motorcycle Toy Run were taken to a 
Santa's Anonymous warehouse for sorting and 
packing. In the beginning of November the toys 
will be taken from the warehouse and placed in toy 
bins at various malls throughout our city. A few 
weeks before Christmas, volunteer drivers deliver 
the gifts to needy children in the Edmonton area. 
This years’ toy run was dedicated to the memory 
of Jan Steensons husband, Pete Steeson (1950 - 


Performers 


Be 


aS 


ell Centre 


2001). Both husband and wife are the original 
founders of the Edmonton Motorcycle Toy Run 
established in 1984. 

For more information regarding the Edmonton 
Motorcycle Toy Run or how to make a donation to 
Santa's Anonymous, contact Jan Steenson at 469- 
3724. 


JOHN ZAPANTIS 


‘Tuesday, November 13 


1X ent - '7:00:29:00 pm 


Every month, we will feature 
someone who has gone the 
extra mile to make a 
difference in the lives of those 
who are less fortunate. The 
Citizen of the Month will 
receive a dinner for two 
courtesy of Cafe Mosaics on 
Whyte Avenue. 


vom 


vendor of the month 
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Informative and very 
outspoken is the best 
way to describe our man 
for all seasons. 


citizen of 
the month 


ax Shaw, born in Northern 
Manitoba, has lived in 
Edmonton since 1969. A den- 


turist and orthodontist, Max contacted 
Buergers Disease twenty years ago. 
This illness, which affects the circula- 
tion of blood, resulted in surgery to his 
fingers and the amputation of some. 
Max’s life went downhill from then on. 
He turned to booze and drugs, but for 
the past 20 months he has been drug 
and alcohol free. In that time he has 
spent a lot of time volunteering. He is 
a court worker, going to court for oth- 


Reg Taylor 


the best way to describe our man for 

all seasons, Our Voice veteran ven- 
dor, Reg Taylor. Reg has a broad 
knowledge of the papers’ progress and 
the customers he serves. He says, "The 
product we're selling is a positive one. | 
like being outdoors and meeting the 
that we sell to are very friendly and 
are repeat customers." 


iets and very outspoken is 


Reg was born in a small farming 
community in Salisbury, New 
Brunswick. He is the son of a MicMac 
Scottish farmer and lumberman and 
an Irish Protestant homemaker. He is 
the oldest of three, with one brother 
and one sister. 

Reg first became a writer for Our 
Voice in February, 2000 and later 
became a regular with his own col- 
umn called "The Street Man" and 
established a reputation for informa- 
tive and truthful reporting. 

Our Street Man starting vending 
the paper in April 2000. Reg is a high 
school graduate and is also a graduate 
of the International Correspondence 
School in Scranton, Pennsylvania 
where he obtained a degree as a 
freight traffic manager. 

Reg is no greenhorn when it comes 
to honest, accurate news reporting. He 
was employed as a people's reporter 
for the St. John Evening Journal in St. 
John, New Brunswick, from 1943 to 
1947. He says, "I started writing when | 
was 18. | spent 2 years prior in train- 
ing. My inspiration was people stories. 
I loved people. I wanted to write about 
people." 

But, in time, Reg resigned from his 
duties as a reporter. He hungered for 
bigger challenges, while pursuing bet- 
ter paying jobs. 

Some of the many challenging jobs 
he's worked for the next 54 years of his 


max shaw 


ers and lending moral support. He also 
makes visits to homes and hospitals. 
He also volunteers at Hope Mission, 
PIN House, Mustard Seed Church and 
Boyle Street Co-op. 


“The benefits of being a volunteer 
are many, including helping with 
one’s personal growth, pride, dignity 
and respect for yourself, as well as get- 
ting to meet and know many different 
people who you can become friends 
with,” Max says. 


Cec GaRrFIN 


life include telegraph operator for a 
railroad company, a laborer helping to 
build an iron and ore mine, and oper- 
ating his own independent trucking 
business, after arriving in Edmonton 
years later to work for Hayward 
Transport and later as a traffic manag- 
er for a plastics firm. 

When the firm was sold to a 
Quebec company forcing it to close its 
doors in Edmonton, it was a black day 
and an omen in the life and times of 
Reg Taylor, leading to a road of long 
termunemployment. = 

Reg has some logical pointers on 
what beginning vendors could try 
when first selling Our Voice. He says, 
"| think that they should have orienta- 
tion on vending. They should go out 
not only with one vendor but maybe 
two or three of the experienced ven- 
dors. Someone like Churchill 
Wahweaye...I'm willing to do it. I'm 
sure Our Voice vendor, John Zapantis, 
is willing to do it.” 

Reg has plans in store for the avid 
Our Voice readership. He hopes to be 
featuring an informative sports advo- 
cacy column that will focus on youth 
sports programs. Reg says, "It is to 
encourage more of our children to get 
into sports rather than gangs. Our 
present government and our corpora- 
tions would sooner build jails for them, 
than finance a decent sports program, 
especially our corporations. Our corpo- 
rations should put money into our 
sports. It would pay off one hundred 
fold because they would get 100 times 
better employees than they're getting 
today." 

You may find Reg vending when 
there's a baseball game in progress, in 
front of Telus Field. or at 
Commonwealth Stadium on Stadium 
Road and 112 Avenue, northeast cor- 
ner, during an Edmonton Oiler's game. 
Alternatively, he's at the downtown 
Farmer's Market at 97 Street and 101A 
Avenue. 


JOHN ZAPANTIS 


Immune System 


Breakthrough 


Learn about Ai/E10, the ultimate nutrient. Documented 
and researched by one of the world’s leading Viro- 
Immunologists: 


Dr Jesse Stoff 
M.D., Naturopath & Homeopath 


Clinically proven effective for: 


Arthritis 
Colds & Flu 
Cancer 
Asthma 
Crohn's 
Psoriasis 


Colitis 

Candida 

Heart Disease 
Lupus HIV 

Hepatitis Sinusitis 

CMS Chronic Fatigue 


Allergies 
Infections 
Fibromyalgia 


For more information call: 
Catherine or Revan 
(780) 488-6250 


(780) 721-7329 ; 
Take care of your immune 
system & it will take care of you ! 


HIGH SCHOOL 


EQUIVALENCY DIPLOMA 


Did you know there is an alternative to receiving 
your high school equivalency diploma? 


One alternative is: A person, 18 years or older, who has been 
out of school for at least 10 consecutive months, who passes 
all five tests in the General Educational Development (GED) 
test battery with a minimum standard score of 45 or better in 
each test, and meets the eligibility requirements, will be grant- 
ed a High School Equivalency Diploma. For more information 
regarding this alternative and the GED program, contact the 
Student Evaluation Branch at 427-0010 or visit the Alberta 
Learning’s Learner Assessment Branch web site at: _. 


www.learning.gov.ab.ca. 


You can also go to your local library and ask for the book, 
PASSING THE GED by Gage or Barons Cambridge. 


Good luck with your 
continuing education! 


I would like to pass on season’s greetings from the Provincial 
Government of Alberta. I and my staff would like to extend our 
warmest wishes over the holiday season. Have a blessed Christmas 
and a happy New Year. 


Gary Masyk, M.L.A. Eomonton, Norwoop 


CONSTITUENCY OFFICE 
8307-118 Ave 
Edmonton, Alberta 
TSB 084 

TEL: (780) 414-0708 
FAX: (780) 414-0710 


LEGISLATURE OFFICE 
705 Legislature Annex 
9718-107 Street 
Edmonton, Alberta 
TEL: (780) 427-2293 
FAX: (780) 427-3697 


Suite 101 

10426-81 Ave 
Edmonton, AB 

T6E 1X5 

PH: [780] 439-3611 
FAX: [780] 439-8543 
www.cgklaw.net 


a CHIVERS 
\ GRECKOL 


LAWYERS 


Advocating for workplace 
justice and human rights 


Se 


ROBERT P CHRISTENSEN PROFESSIONAL CORPORATION 
Barristers and Solicitors 

11450-124 Street 
Edmonton, AB. 


Robert P. Christensen 
Russell R. Wilkinson 


Phone: 454-0387 Fax: 454-0389 


General Practise of Law 
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How to turn 


promises into 


— tn 
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Nincial and territorial housing minis- 
Fs fers! ake ah important promise on August 16, 
. |. 2001, ¢t their annual summit. They promised to 
‘sign-off ona new national housing program at a special 
meeting in November int ebec City. And federal hous- 
jing | minister Alfonso, Gagliano promised to start spending 
ee million annually-over four years on new housing 
ee soon as possible” after that.\After years of neglect and 
ost $2.5 billion in housing apts by senior levels of gov- 
re ent, these prom welcome news for the hun- 
|dreds of thousands le the homeless dis- 
wide this year and the illions sn in the nation- 
de rental housing ctisis.. 


Effective political jpressure from local, ‘provincial and 
jnational groups arid individuals helped to. win these 
|promises. But we've got to turn up the\heat sO:politicians 
will honourtheir words. Here’s what needs to be\done: 


@ federal, provincial,and ¢erritorial-officials have. to fin- 
ish negotiations on a’ new: national housing | program:by 
} November. pore 


'@ the’ a governfnent ‘has to immediatel y sta 
ing its 


+ dol lars with new money, not accounting tricks such as 
| claiming credit for old oney that has peas been spent 


-eorintntel 


“iu provincial and territori- 


| ually is only a\down-payment on a fully- funded” 
ational housing p , Ottawa needs to spend about 


a | ae ee ¥ 


“rdlneds can take the first =. 


step towards a fully-funded 1 


‘national housing plan this | «a 


knit 


fall 


Federal, provincial and territorial governments know that 
“Canadians are concerned about the nation-wide housing 
crisis and homelessness disaster. Eighty percent of 
Canadians say that “the number of homeless in Canada 
is increasing a lot”, according to the latest annual poll by 


ow? 
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e provinces. dnd texrifartes have to match the federal > 


the message that $170 mil- 
esq 


ew — ah another $2 se 
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| Environics® fo bangd a Vaccats a Housing 
Corporation. he poll reports si nadians dis- 


agree with the stateren a thal rganiz batifns like food- 
| banks and temporary sh ters, are|sufficient to handle the 
“ppb of homelessnesp”> al of|67% agree that: 
“Governments should spend. on preventing home- 
| legsness, even if this mon ist ‘ome out of other areas 


or possibly increase st ee -¥ know that 
| Canadians want action-en} , its time to turn 
parte ike 


: 
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Some practical 
tips for action. 


1 


them that-you support a. fully:funded national housing 
program. Tell them what needs to be done - turn page 
over to include the main points. Ask your representative 


Write, fax, e-mail or phofie your federal and provin- 
cial elected representatives. Tell them that you are 


\\ to pass along your concems to senior government minis- 
‘ste Make Sus. 10.085. fo a. response |p wasting 4am 


Send a copy of your letter to your provincial premier 


information for politicians in the blue pages of yo 
@ directory or at government Web sites on 
pay attention to letters. If yo 


— 
ite again. If you don’t like th 
“ write again to demand a 


ut & 


or encourage prominent people in your cofhmunity” 
ite an op-ed pi 


me all. Write a letter = the editor vo your I local news: 


lla radio or television phone- 


Plan a community forum or public action. There are 
ing number of local groups that are joining tog 
acfoss regions|and provinces. Many groups are already: 
planning. actions in the campaign for a fully- funded > 
ignal housing. progtam.:Many municipalities have 
become strong partneys, Enlist the suppart of local offi-| 
The National Housing ‘and ‘Homelessness Network’ 


Columbia to Newfoundland... 


For MORE INFORMATION, CALL musth KIDD AT THE 


concerned about the nation-wide housing crisis: Tell — 


nd the federal prime minister.-You,can find contact Lf 


g join with others in a I6cal Sbushiat nie oe 1 aia 
social justice poe. There is strength | in numbers. j 
0 


together committed advocates from British Al 


ram. Point to the issues adie Soh and cal ok Pe] Benciear sc 
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NaTIONAL HousiNG AND HOMELESSNESS NETWORK, 


416-599-8372 
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